THE GREAT 
DIVIDE 


By Mike Dorthick 


From Nothing to Something 


It’s been stated that if the distance between both of your arms extended outward from side to side were to 
represent the length of time the earth has existed, then the very thin white line just at the tip of your finger 
nail would represent the amount of time humans have existed since first appearing on earth up to the 
present day (200,000 years). This simple example shows how little progress we’ve made in such a 

large amount of time. In contrast, we’ve become enormously advanced in just the past 100 years. In 
fact, most know that just over 100 years ago we were still moving around by way of literal horse power. 
The ending of our animal based transportation system came rather suddenly once the combustion engine 
was invented. This new industrial propulsion system gave us plenty of headroom for years to come, but 
yet today we're looking for something better, and without a care in the world as to where we are going. 


In the grand scheme of things it’s clear that more time is needed before man will be able to solve its long 
list of inherent problems which plague the many areas of our societies; all being problems, by the way, 
that we imagine a modern advanced alien civilizations being well past. When looking at how far humans 
have evolved since our earliest time, a prideful feeling of collective accomplishment, or worse, a 

likely unjustified selfish personal feeling of contribution creeps its way into one’s mind. But the truth in the 
story of our progress is that only a handful of people across our vast population is responsible for our 
achievements in math, science, and technology to name only a few. Most of the population doesn’t 
contribute anything to our progress and, in fact, only hinders it. In the same way a boat can hold only so 
many people before it sinks, a decent well-mannered population can have only so many blood sucking 
degenerate people in it before it destroys all that was good. At this point in time, only a great divide will 
preserve what is good in this world. Like a nice suburban neighborhood located far away from the 
ghettos, world suburbia needs to separate itself far away from the infectious onslaught of third 

world ghetto standard people intent on destroying all that has been built. It's the only way to protect and 
preserve what is about to be lost. This preserved society would take the opportunity to fix some things in 
the process. A new way of thinking would be instilled into the minds of the young where money is not the 
ruler of its people and society. Typically, the few individuals pushing things forward don’t contribute their 
talents for the sake of mankind alone. They do it for monetary gain. For this to change, people need to 
be born into a society which doesn’t worship money, but instead, contributes their knowledge, talent, and 
skills for the benefit of all. 


We will further examine this situation once getting some deep negative views out onto paper; a life-long 
frustration I’ve carried around with me since childhood, and to which | should express now so that | don’t 
end up plastering this writing with speed bumps of this nature, which | fear could affect the reader’s focus 
in regards to grasping the ideas, concepts, and logic which | will attempt to explain. It's only now while 
beginning to write that | realize that my negative opinions and views of the world will be somewhat difficult 
not to express while writing. My life-long frustration is rooted in seeing such a large amount of untapped 
human potential in myself, and our entire population. 


The truth [for me] about being a part of the human species and its societies — that of which | regularly find 
myself feeling more than unenthusiastic about being a part of, is that it often leaves me feeling ashamed 

to be human. For people possessing a highly creative solution-driven natural optimism, it takes little more 
than keeping one’s self informed about world events; its hard-to-believe laws, or knowing how things work 


in our so-called advanced civilization and its forever attached monetary system, to be discouraged about 
our progress. This is not to say that | never stop for a moment to look at the glass as being half full. | 
often do. During this time | may even experience a mild feeling of personal human pride when thinking 
about my own contributions to our human race. But it’s not long before the understandings of my personal 
potential, along with the understanding of our human potential as a whole, and how unlikely we are to 
reach that potential, that I’m brought back down to earth. It takes only a few minutes; a phone call; an 
email, or reading an article before falling back into those life-long solidified views that have hardened in 
me throughout my years of real-world experiential pain and suffering. The only good news in all of this is 
that | believe I’ve learned things from it; things which | intend to detail in this book. | believe it will be 
something of value but not likely until long after I’m gone. 


It’s a strange phenomenon to be suddenly slapped on the butt by a doctor to be awakened into existence 
and finding ourselves riding a highly emotional yet painfully exhilarating cosmic journey through space 
and time; something that literally no one on the planet seems to be able to unequivocally say for certain 
with undisputable absolute proof of where it is exactly we come from, and how we got here. We remain 
stuck on this distantly blue looking cosmic rock comprised of an uncountable number of gravitationally 
unshakable smaller rock formations residing in one of the most profoundly massive fish tanks ever known 
to man among the all entwining contribution of every other particle, process, recipe, or event which has 
ultimately assisted in melting everything down to its current large formations of lava floating habitable land 
masses capable of supporting the millions of species since the very beginning to date. Our earth is 
viewed as a pebble to some, but a rock star to others; a colorful illuminated object easily noticed in the 
light of our solar system’s one and only true super star, our sun. Home to our Milky Way Galaxy it resides 
among possibly billions more like it, but yet we know that ours is unique among all others, and others 
equally unique from ours. 


Although our earthly rock doesn’t rock n’ roll like some of its smaller gravitationally anchored counterparts, 
and the presumably unknown source of initial momentum which is said to keep it spinning continuously all 
the while forcing us to accept the fact that its sheer mass in size alone is the reason we don’t feel any of 
its movement, and to which allows a well-known incredible human the ability to balance a stack of eight or 
more bowling balls on top of one another without them falling. So large in fact that the rate of slowing is 
hardly cosmically conceivable by most people living today which know little about astrophysics, macro 
mechanics, orbital solar systems, or the many other areas of our vast universe. And if this unappreciated 
foundation which we find just below our feet while magically suspended in space and time isn’t amazing 
enough, there is, of course, us. Many have written on the subject of us explaining how we are something 
that may have strangely come from nothing. Although nothing itself has fully convinced me of this claim 
and unseen convergence of nothing which I can only guess would ultimately prove to actually be 
something, | do often think about this concept while sitting on my porch watching grass grow. 


This incredible planet; home to all residing life on it, is yet still not enough for us humans. We want more; 
something which our souls are not bound to. This grand discovery is still likely thousands of years away 
happening long after our own earthly visit — should humans actually make it that far, of course. The odds 
of a planet like this existing at all among the billions which seem so far from being like it, is nearly as 
staggering as its beauty itself for those who care to find it. “If it only weren't for the humans’, | often think 
to myself referring to our greedy destructive nature and seemingly unavoidable collective degradation in 
living standards; something which doesn’t really add-up when realizing our true lively potential. 


But here we remain stuck aging uncontrollably within either a true physical reality; an unknown 
programmatic systematic structure not yet discovered, or possibly in a true holographic universe — all 
being theories which are said to exist possibly only in our brains. Whichever is the case, a growing body 
of researchers are seeing evidence that all human brains are connected through a not so easy to detect 
collective consciousness. But why does all of this matter if we are all destined to end in death? It wasn’t 
so long ago (evolutionary speaking) that humans realized our cells of reality realization each containing 
nearly an equally impressive universe at the quantum level specifically programmed to continue its 
human-assisted food-fed self-managed responsibilities of proper cell division for only a limited amount of 
time. And they seem to know things, such as the seemingly psychic ability in knowing very early on as to 
what organ each cellular formation is to become. At times | feel as though those little guys Know so much 
more about this cosmic story, its purpose, and who it is that is standing behind the curtain claiming to be 
our creator. Challenged by science, and size, we humans roam around this place feeling quite confident 
that on this planet we are without question the intended evolutionary result in regards to the dominant 
species of intellect without even realizing that it’s equally possible that we are only a vehicle for the more 
intelligent but super tiny creatures of life; one that is self-gratifying and attention occupying by way of art, 
entertainment, relationship drama — all in so that the little guys can do their business unthreatened and 
undisturbed inside of us focusing on those things we have yet to fully understand or even know exists. 


Probabilistically stuck in what seems to be slow intellectual motion in comparison to what we more and 
more believe to be flying around out there, as well as, inside our own bodies, we consider the convenient 
conceptual solution of accepting “no answer” as “the answer’, and the only answer to uncover sometime 
soon. This unfortunate lonely compromise leaves nearly all of us hoping that a more suitable answer will 
promptly reveal itself once reaching each of our individual undisputable ends. In a way, assuming I’ve 
portrayed all of these spontaneous thoughts of mine clearly, you may see, or feel, as | do myself that in 
regards to this grand cosmic question we collectively share, whether admittedly, or not, it’s something we 
are all literally dying to know. 


For many, including myself, this undesirable submission of acceptance is extensively more difficult to deal 
with from an intellectual standpoint. We’d much rather believe that we humans are really smart creatures, 
and that these answers are right around the corner and likely to be answered in our own lifetime. 
Pondering this can be mentally exhausting which leads some to favor the ideas of creation believing that 
there is a meaningful purpose to all of this, and which is all carefully encapsulated around a divine 
creator. But, of course, then your dog dies and back to coming from nothing, or a rock, you throw 
yourself. This endless cycle of existence analysis may not be a cycle at all for most family-oriented 
simple-minded people in the world. For those unmarried cave-dwelling analytical thinkers who are 
hardcore truth seekers, this cosmic puzzle of star dust and concerning potential celestial origins is hands- 
down the ultimate mystery and case to crack. The lone deep thinker will ultimately end up consuming a 
staggering amount of his or her reality-enabling CPU processing time which is found to be occupying the 
skull-space positioned just behind our reality sensors (eyes and ears). 


Adding to the size of this immeasurable cosmic puzzle currently having so many missing pieces, is the 
extensive list of problems which apparently stem from cultural incompatibilities and a psychological cross- 
contamination of blunt force human stupidity being continuously passed-on from generation to 
generation. This human hungry fungus is even known to be intentionally taught to the host carrier by the 
so-called qualified scholars working within the human educational system; one that is an illusion not 


representing a useful tool developed for the purpose of elevating every human willing to use it, but in 
actuality, more largely reflects a greedy profit-based business which doubles as an elite governmental 
human psychological programming system and control center which could be described as a citizen- 
stamping view-stencil continuously pushing a decline in cognitive functionality; one that appears to be 
insanely difficult to erase once the ink has dried. 


The so-called intelligent human civilization | find myself in is nothing short of an embarrassment when 
pitted against any species of ants living and working within its highly functional ant colony. As | watch the 
ant colony’s superior teamwork and ego-free society hard at work, | pity myself being stuck here existing 
in a polluted soup of duck droppings that | can only describe as a highly dysfunctional perfectly obedient 
herd of sheep incapable of realizing the barriers-of-consent put upon itself within its grass- 

grazing sheepciety. Trapped in this twine of human slime | intentionally place myself at the furthest outer 
ring still livable that offers a bare minimum of human socialization equating to the needed amount just 
enough to keep from going legally insane. Unfortunately, this location is typically nearest the fence at the 
lone drone no-fertility zone. 


Here | find it to be an impossible task to maintain any kind of belief that our rare talking animal level of 
evolved intellect, including its resulting exponential rate of technological growth, finally places us within 
reach of solving the problems that continue to plague us from generation to generation. Whenever asking 
myself this question, my heart’s magic 8-ball shows a “maybe”, but my gut’s 8-ball returns a consistent 
“hell no; highly unlikely; healthier to not think of human potential”. What if my gut feeling is correct? What 
is it that holds us back from using our intellect and technological advancements to our fullest potential so 
that we can build newer and better societies that are near utopian in nature while eliminating wars and 
automating chores so that ultimately we can enable the vast majority of humans to become full-time 
innovative thinkers and creators? What keeps us from reaching a point where we no longer need to 
worry about poverty, employment, or the acquisition of basic necessities, but instead, focuses on 
becoming a population and species known to be a solution-oriented people which wake up every morning 
with a burning desire to see what’s next on the continuous improvement list? A population of such a 
people existing on any kind of massive scale would most likely create an equal rate of exponential growth 
and moral progress, along with humanitarian achievements that rivals our current rate of technological 
advancement. | have long pondered these sorts of questions and their elusive answers. There are many 
people today that believe we now possess the technology, tools, and resources to feed, house, and care 
for literally every human being on the planet — all without the need for money. 


Why don’t we have by now, what one would think we would have? The idea of a people being advanced 
technologically, but humanitarianly primitive, is at first difficult to conceive. But when thinking of a simple 
analogy, such as, an Amazonian tribe being given a modern set of steel woodworking tools or tools for 
digging etc., we can then envision how a people can become advanced in building, but remain primitive in 
thinking. When analyzing our current human behavior and taking into consideration our monetary system 
and the control it has over us, one may quickly claim that money is simply evil and results in greed and 
corruption, and that our human behavior reflects this. But is it really this simple? | believe a thorough 
research study would reveal the true problem to be our human psychology, and that money is only a way 
to materialize man’s selfish desires caused by an already corruptive greedy mind. 


